

The mo?l lamentable T rage die 
Sonic Ray to fee him faftned in the earth, 
a Aron. Ah why fhould wrath be mute anH fury dumb, 

’ I am no baby I, that with bafe prayers 
I fhould repent the euils 1 haue done, 

Ten thoufand worfe than euer yet I did, 

Would I performe if I might haue my will. 

If one good deede in all my life 1 did 
I doe repent it from my very foule. 

Lucius. Some louing friends conuay the Emperour hence, 
And giue him buriall in his Fathers graue, 

My Father and l- amnia fhall forthwith 
Be clofed in our houlholds monument : 

As for that hainous Tiger T amora. 

No funerall right, nor man in mourning weeds, ' 

No mournfulibell fhall ring her buriall. 

But throw her forth to beads and birds to pray. 

Her life wasbeaftly and deuoide of pi tty, 

And being Co, fhall haue like want of pitty. 

See iuflice done on Aron that damn’d Moore, 

By whom our heauie haps had their beginning.* 

Than afterwards to order well the Rate, 

That like euents may nerc it ruinate. 
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